KRISHNA KUMARI

as yours. Do not think of me as dead, but as gone to the
heart of the Mother of our land. Into the hands of that
Guardian-Goddess, the Mother of us all, I your child
Krishna am now passing, (Appealingly.) Say farewell,
Mother, and smile upon me, as you have always done!

RANI: Farewell (She embraces KRISHNA.) Daughter,
I will not fall below your greatness. See, I am smiling.
But oh, my child, my child! (She bursts into uncontrollable
weeftng.)

KRISHNA : You also, uncle, you who have always loved
me and have brought me now this message of my father's
love.

JAUWAN DAS (embracing her): Krishna, you are not a
girl but a goddess. Our whole land is weeping to-day,
(To the RANI OF MEWAR.) Lady, let me lead you.

[They go out.

KRISHNA (turning to LAKSHMI): You last, dear friend
of childhood. See, it is evening here, and time for sleep.
Remember our days and nights together and our hours
of joyous play. This last game you must leave me to finish
alone. Weeping, Lakshmi? But, if you saw all that I see,
you swould not weep for your Krishna. Come, bid me
farewell! (She lifts LAKSHMI'S face, then holds it away
from hery and laughs,} With smiling face, Lakshmi!

[LAKSHMI breaks down as they embrace^ and goes
out sobbing. KRISHNA is left alone.)

KRISHNA (plucking hibiscus flowers)*. Let me pay my.
last Worship to you, Mother, these blood-red flowers
that you love. (She lays them before the IMAGE, and sift in
silence for a few moments. Then she drains the poison-cup.
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